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For see, on death’s bewildering wave, 
The rainbow Hope arise 
A bridge of glory o’er the grave, 
That bends beyond the skies. 
Montgomery. 
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Messrs. Editors, 

Durine one of the gloomy storms by which the face of the 
heavens has been eclipsed the present spring, I retired to my 
chamber, and passed the evening in reflecting upon the cheer- 
less prospect, which death presented to mankind, before the 
appearance of ourSaviour. These reflections and the thoughts 
excited by them, I take the liberty to enclose. Should you 
think them worthy a place in your paper, they are at your dis- 
posal. 

Yours, &c. 


ALLEGORICUS. 


The uncertainty of life and the precariousness of human ex- 
istence are subjects which always excited the liveliest interest 
in the minds of the heathen. The Moralist of antiquity, looked 
in vain for some clue to unfold to him the reason why life was 
so transient, and so replete with sorrow. When experience 
had imparted to him all its treasures, he still found himself 
enveloped in darkness, and through the veil of futurity which 
lay before him, his unassisted eye could not penetrate. That 
the soul exercising thoughts and volitions, and partaking of 
elevated enjoyments, should like rays from the sun perish for- 
aver, filled his mind with doubt and gloomy forebodings. To 
relieve himself from these perplexities, he fancied that in some 
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elevated regions, the soul amid the purest enjoyments would 
exist and brighten forever. He beheld the works of a being 
illimitable in power, adorning the regions of creation, and 
from the stores of his bounty, he was daily receiving much to 
comfort him in his way. He saw the finger of God in the light- 
ning, and in the tempest, and enjoyed his daily protection 
while surrounded by danger; still when he fixed his eyes on 
the dreariness of the grave, he discovered no lamp piercing 
its darkness, and illumining his path with even a solitary ray. 
That Socrates should have shuddered at annihalation, and ex- 
perienced an anxious solicitude when his dissolution approach- 
ed, is not surprising, when it is remembered what a dreary 
prospect the mythology of Greece, presented to all its vota- 
ries. 

With such reflections revolving in my mind, I retired and 
under the influence of balmy sleep, all external objects were 
soon banished from my sight. ‘The train of thoughts whick 
had interested me while awake, still absorbed my mind, and 
presented to my view the following vision. 

Methought that the sun had retraced his course for nineteen 
centuries, and that the heathen world with all its innumerable 
inhabitants were then existing. ‘That the northern half of 
Europe, which now exhibits its fruitful fields and smiling cities, 
was the abode of beasts of prey and the wandering barbarian. 
That Greece fallen from its high estate, was mouldering in 
ruins, and its former glory like the expiring taper, was cast- 
ing its lingering rays through the melancholy gloom, which 
brooded over its present degradation. That Rome with all 
its dazzling conquests, and its mighty power, was spreading 
its fame throughout the world ; and on the wreck of subjuga- 
ted nations, was erecting an arch of triumph, which should 
extend from pole to pole. 

Methought I was wandering through some unknown region, 
where every object was teeming with life—-where fruits and 
flowers imparted their choicest fragrance. Suddenly I found 
an inherent energy enabled me to stretch my wing, and move 
onward through space, unobstructed in my course, by those 
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laws which influence material objects. Variety opened to my. 
view its countless treasures, gilding with more than terrestrial 
beauty the boundless region around me, and imparting a fin- 
ished lustre to the prospect. While indulging myself in ex- 
amining the variegated objects before me, I discovered at an 
immense distance a dark valley, through the gloom of which 
no eye could penetrate. 

On one side of it, 1 perceived beings endless in number, 
moving towards it like rolling clouds, and plunging into it re- 
gardless of its terrors. All apparently started from the same 
point, but moved with a varied rapidity. This point which 
was called “ Nativity” was the origin of their progress, and 
from it they proceeded without lingering on their way. Some 
in the commencement of their being, reached it before a sin- 
gle sun had revolved around them, while others tottering with 
age seemed to pursue their course, with the progress of a snail, 
as if dreading to encounter this impenetrable darkness. Their 
path towards it was adorned at first with the flowers of hope, 
but ere they had completed half of their progress, their bloom 
and colours faded. Some attempted to beguile their way, by 
turning their eyes from the terrors. Although they spread a 
fancied brightness over the present, and carolled away their 
hours in mirth, still the farther they advanced, they found their 
pleasures a poorer antidote, to the dreary prospect which was 
spread before them. Numbers who realized that they were 
rapidly hastening towards this vale, seized upon this or that 
object to obstruct their progress. Although they occasionally 
were propped up with exultation, and fancied themselves sta- 
tionary ; still all their companions perceived them rapidly ap- 
proaching it, and that sooner or later they would become the 
inhabitants of this gloomy valley. 

Above this multitude I discovered Pain, Disease, and Sick- 
ness, with their countless attendants, cowering, like the eagle 
for his prey. Thousands who exhibited the bloom of health, 
and the vigour of manhood, while they ‘were going on their 
way rejoicing, were seized by these messengers, and in the. 
twinkling of an eye, were hurried forward to this region of 
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gloom, and lost forever. These myriads of beings, moving 
onward like the waves of the sea, were succeeded by others, 
who following in their tracks, soon reached this vale of dark- 
ness and were seen no more. 

- Notwithstanding they all shuddered when they thought of 
entering this valley, still many (to my great surprise) exerted 
all their energies, to accelerate the progress of those around 
them. More were hurried forward by their fellow beings than 
by the countless messengers who hovered over them. AIl- 
though every commotion seemed to give a momentum to their 
progress ; their agitations still continued, as if conscious that 
their existence was too long protracted. 

As my curiosity was excited by the prospect I was contem- 
plating ; I determined to approach nearer, and learn from some 
of this immense congregation, for what object they were cre- 
ated—why they did not retrace their steps—or by a union 
among themselves, break the chains which drew them towards 
this abyss. Descending from my elevation I soon mixed with 
this multitude, and made these enquiries of those around me. 
{ learned that they all started from a common point, and were 
bound they knew not whither. Some thought that they should 
be annihilated when they reached the cloudy region, which 
was called the Vate or Dearn, others believed that be- 
yond it clearer skies and happier prospects were prepared for 
them—while many were convinced that they should soon sink 
into this gulf of sorrow, torise no more forever. A few whom 
f addressed had a faint hope that this valley which had been 
for ages receiving its prey, would before they reached it be fill- 
ed, while most thought that it was withouta bottom, and that 
despair brooded over it with terrific gloom. 

While ruminating upon their miseries, I exerted myself to 
find some relief to their anticipated sufferings. All my at- 
tempts however were fruitless, as before I had imparted any 
comfort to my companions, I felt the attractive influence of 
this dismal vale. I should have been driven on with the pass- 
ing thousands, had I not ere the chain of Fate was entwined 
around me, ascended to more elevated regions. Here sta- 
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tioning myself beyond the reach of its influence, I looked on. 
the multitude below me, and could not refrain from sympa- 
thizing with them in their distresses ; as I saw them hastening 
to fill this dark receptacle, which appeared to widen its mouth 
to receive them. 

While lost in sorrow, as my eyes rested on the prospect be- 
neath, a sound of joy and exultation struck my ear. On ele- 
vating my eyes to the direction from whence the sound pro- 
ceeded, high above the starry concave, a form appeared, 
adorned with the lustre of the morning, and shining with un- 
rivalled splendour. On his head rested a crown of resplend- 
ent beauty, gemmed with the stars of Virtue. Hope with: 
immortal loveliness, beamed from his countenance, and im- 
parted a living beauty to the whole creation. 4 cloud was his 
pavilion ; and on the wings of benevolence, he bent his flight 
towards this vale of sorrow. As he passed through the regions 
of creation, Suns and Systems moved from their orbits to make 
way for his approach. Their fires which had been enkindled 
at his command, grew paleathis coming, and were soon lost 
in the splendour which emanated from his countenance. As 
he drew nearer, I discovered choirs of beings of unrivalled 
beauty, moving in his train, who shouting his praise, swelled 
the notes of joy andexultation. Their countenances reflecting 
his infinite excellence, were lighted up with the bloom of im- 
mortal youth, and illumined with the intellect of ages. 

As he approached this melancholy -multitude, the eyes of 
many were turned towards him as their only consolation. 
Through him they expected a deliverance from. the sufferings 
which awaited them, and with shouts of joy, they beheld the 
darkness of the gloomy valley penetrated by his beams. To 
them he communicated the glorious intelligence, that beyond 
the Vate or Deatu, a region was opened to receive 
them—teeming with life—endless in its duration, and replete 
with never ending happiness. That having passed the vale 
before them, they would if they observed his directions, be re- 
suscitated—likened unto his glorious image and partake with: 
him, in these magsions which he had prepared, unmingled hap- 





= = = — ad 
a 


BSS hed 


- ae 


| 
| 
; 
+ 
$ 
: 








94: 


piness. That they would pass an existence which would never 
terminate—that suffering would no more ambush their path— 
that envy and every malignant passion would be forever ban- 
ished, and that hope with its brightest beams would be chang- 
ed into fruition. He also informed them that if they neglected 
his directions, a suffering which would be unmingled would 
be their doom, where eternal ages would not furnish any re- 
lief to their keenest anguish. 

He confirmed the truth of these assertions, by the power 
which he exercised, and the miracles which he performed. 
Death which was daily receiving the tribute of thousands of 
this immense multitude, at his command yielded up its prey, 
and found with surprise, its kingdom subjected to his will. 
Sickness vanished at his bidding, and its victims pallid with 
disease and agonised by pain, felt the flush of health again 
glowing in their countenances in all its former loveliness. 
Reason which had long deserted the frenzied maniac, return- 
ed athis pleasure, and taught himto worship and adore this 
divine Benefactor. The gloomy storm at his rebuke disap- 
peared, and the elements with all their terrors acknowledged 
his sway. He spoke, and the eye slumbering in midnight 
burst its cataract, and beheld rays of divinity playing upon the 
countenance of this glorious messenger. The ear to which no 
sound of mercy had ever come, opened at his bidding, and 
with wonder and astonishment, listened to the intelligence, 
that this life was the “ embryo of existence—the dawn of an 
immortal day,”’ or the evening of a night, where hope would 
expire amid the darkness of eternal sorrow. To direct them 
in their course he gave them a map on which was portrayed 
the perils of their way, and means of escape from every dan- 
ger. Leaving behind him a few followers devoted to his glo- 
ry and to the happiness of their fellow-beings, he winged his 
way for those mansions which he had left, in order to prepare 
a residence for all who should accept his proffers. 

Meéethought that this intelligence would be received with rap- 
ture by the giddy multitude, and that the horror which had 
darkened their passage, would be dissipated by the flood of 
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consolation which now illumined their prospects. But I wae 
surprised to discover, that they were many of them still bent 
upon accelerating the progress of those around them, to woe 
andruin. They enkindled in each others minds those feuds 
and animosities, which destroyed their happiness, and when 
blown into a flame, sent through the agency of the messengers, 
myriads of their fellow beings to the vale of Darkness. 

My curiosity to examine the appearance of those who reach- 
ed the brink of this vale, induced me to wing my way towards 
them. As I hovered over it, I saw thousands plunging every 
moment into it, while the shrieks of anticipated woe from most 
beneath me filled my mind with horror. 

Amid this multitude, I discovered one whose path had been 
lengthened out almosta century. Time had wrinkled his face 
with its deepest furrows, and whitened his locks with the 
frosts of age. I had observed him on his way regardless of 
the map which the heavenly Messenger had left to guide him. 
His thoughts were fixed upon a glittering dust, which sparkled 
witha feeble lustre, and in amassing this, he had exerted all 
the energies of his mind. As he reached this valley, he ex- 
hibited a ghastly visage, and with a groan of vivid anguish 
sunk forever. Another who had spent his existence in peo- 
pling this gloomy region, in order to weave for himselfa wreath 
of flowers, which he believed would bloom long after he had 
disappeared, as he stood upon the brink of ruin, and was ex- 
pecting every moment to be hurried into it, looked in vain a- 
round him for some obstacle to retard his fate, and lengthen 
his existence. As he found his feet slipping from under him, 
he exhibited a shuddering aspect. The thousands whom his 
hand had sent to this dark mansion, rose before his affrighted 

imagination, and thirsting for revenge, sent forth a shout of 
malignant joy athis approach. He clung with a frenzied anx- 
iety tothe objects around him, as if they would prove a shel- 
ter from the storm and the tempest which had rose above his 
horizon. While casting an anxious look on the dreary pros- 
pect which was spread before him—imploring in vain for that 
merey which he had so long despised, he was seized by a 
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ffeeting messenger, and as his cries for mercy died upon my 
ear, he was lost amid the darkness of the grave. Others who 
had passed their time in the acquisition of trifles, found noth- 
ing to cheer them as they moved forward. Although these 
objects were arrayed with loveliness when seen at a distance, 
as soon as they were possessed their colours faded, and their 


lustre set in darkness. 

{ was surprised to find that although many had access to this map, they dis- 
regarded it, notwithstanding they were surrounded by so many dangers. Occa- 
sionally a smile played upon the countenance of some one who had completed 
his course in obscurity. Not knowing to what to impute it, I listened attentive- 
ty to one whose face pourtrayed the calm emotions of resignation. I had often ob- 
served him on his way, whenever he was at loss to ascertain his course, consult 
his map.—In it he founda clue, which enabled him to escape the successive la- 
byrioths which surrounded him. As he drew near this valley, the contentment 
which had appeared in his countenance, shone with a steady lustre. Ashe looked 
forward, his eye penetrated the darkness which was before him, and although 
doubt and fear occasionally cast a shade on his prospects, it was soon dispelled 
by the steady light, with which hope illumined his path. His earthly tenement 
was agonised by pain and suffering. Distress with its complicated evils seemed 
to exhaust upon him all its bitterness, as if desirous to quench his present peace ; 
but with an eye fixed upon the glories which awaited him, he rose above his 
sorrows, and bursting the bands of corruption vanished from my sight, exclaim- 
ing O Grave where is thy victory 2 O Death where is thy sting? His triumph 
ever the shadow of death, appeared more glorious than the exploits of the con- 
queror, or the wreaths of victory. This happy being will ‘ rise supreme’ 
above the wreck and ruin of this decaying universe, and will flourish with in- 
creasing beauty through the lapse of ages ; while the fame of the conqueror, 
which is founded on the groans of the dyiug, and the sbrieks of woe, will pass 
away when the knell of time shall have died upon the ear. 

While reflecting on the triumphant exit of this individual, the morning sun 
shone through my window and broke my slumbers. As I perceived it to bea 
dream, I could not but be struck with the goodness of the great author of my 
being, in lengthening out my probation, and still continuing me a monument of 
his sparing mercy. 


a On Oa 


*,* The history of Gabriei Gap shal] be resumed on Tuesday. 


D's lines suggested by the perusal of the story of Olivia shall appear in our 
next. 


Peter Witchquill is under consideration. 





